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	1. Halsey's Research

3 September 2558

"On Avalon, there lived a boy that was extremely gifted for his age." Dr. Halsey stopped reading to draw in her second notebook, the one she kept from all of the other people she worked with. In her notebook she was trying to perfect the new augmentation formula for the "Spartan-VI" project. With the threat of the new flood species and a new power hungry Prophet, this little boy could be what she is looking for. He isnt a little boy any more. Its been almost 20 years since she had to stop getting children and stopped with her personal Spartan projects.

Turning back to the computer screen to read more on this boy she sighed to herself and continued to read:

"When the boy was four he got in trouble and suspended from school because he got into a fight with another child. The other child was eight years old. That child was sent to the nurses office and had to get multiple stitches.

"When asked why he beat up the other kid he simply said 'He bullied another kid who wouldn't stand up for himself.' It shows later in his years that he is a very athletic boy. He has extreme endurance. To prove that he was asked to run his way to school..."

"Why is that important?" Halsey wondered to herself but then she understood why when she kept on reading.

"... he ran to the school in about 18 minutes. The P.E. teacher couldn't believe it cause he lived about 2.5 miles from the school."

Halsey thinking to herself again. "So he will be another Kelly. I hope he is as stealthy as he is fast... We need stealthy..."

"Dr you are thinking out loud again. You shouldn't be doing that. You don't know who could be listening." Said a goddess looking AI.

"What... Oh, sorry Deja, it just happens sometimes. I didn't realize it." Halsey said to her.

"So is this kid, Taylor was his name? Is he really that important?" Deja II asked.

"Yes he is. If he isn't what we need him to be we all will die" Dr. Halsey turned back to the computer and continued to read.

"When Taylor turned 18 he decided to join the Orbital Drop Shock Troopers (ODST). He was one of their best ODST personnel. He literally brought the name Helljumpers to life on Earth. He fought 5 Brute Chieftains and 4 Hunters at the same time."

"Wow, he's badass. I wish we could've gotten him."

"Shut up Deja so I can finish reading this, please?"

"Okay Dr." Deja faded away and left Halsey to herself.

Halsey sighed to herself. "She really gets on my mind sometimes. Just like Cortana."

"I heard that."

Halsey rolled her eyes and continued to read.

"He was pulled out and sent to Harvest to help with more rebuilding. Then he went back to training on in space." That's where his files stopped.

"That sucks. There was so much more I wanted to know about him." Halsey complained a little. She went back to drawing in the notebook. She was drawing Him: Master Chief Petty Officer John-117. Halsey was also sketching Taylor's armor also and she was designing his personal AI.

Taylor's AI was gonna be a ruthless, brutal AI. It... no He looked like what the early civilizations called the Devil. Its design wasn't expected from Halsey but it just came to her. She didn't really like it but fate chose it for Taylor. And soon she was gonna hear why.

Halsey was getting ready to go through slipspace when she asked Deja, "Have you found him yet?

"Yes I have Dr. He is still in orbit on the Renegade that is over Harvest. I have been in contact with the Ships AI. He been keeping tabs on him for you. He is currently in the at the end of his daily routine that includes 60 pull-ups, 200 push-ups and is currently on 664...665...666, and still going on sit-ups. Apparently he has a nickname among the ranks of the ODST."

"Yeah? What is it?" Halsey was amused at the fact someone in the ODST has a nickname.

"Demon."

Halsey blinked confused and her mind went to the AI she was designing for him. "Why is that?"

"Taylor was swift and deadly when he was training and when he was on Earth. You just read about what he did with the Chieftains and the Hunters. None of the ODST's like him anymore because of what he did on earth. Now that I read this, if he is genetically right for your new formula I don't think we should ask him to join."

"Now is that your choice to ask him or my choice? From what I read from his service records he will be a great asset to our team. I just hope he joins."

"It will mostly depend on the danger level. He was one of the few people to pass the Helljumper Supreme Course." Deja shivered a little.

Halsey stared blankly at her and worried a little. It takes a lot to make a AI scared. "What?"

"Its a test much like you gave to John when he tested the shield out for the MJOLNIR armor, but instead of rifle rounds they use 500mm Scorpion class rounds."

"Oh my god. That's suicide! Who the hell thinks of something like that?!" Halsey was pissed. Someone risking peoples lives for a training course. It was ridiculous.

"Lt. Colonel Reed."

"That name sounds very familiar..." Halsey smacked her hand into her forehead loudly and moaned loudly. "Oh god how did I not realize it was him... He quit the Spartan program and is also serving as an ODST member. He took our ODST class MJOLNIR armor."

"It says here that Taylor was the only ODST to complete the course other then Reed of course."

"Pull up Reed-569's service records that include his training Deja. Please?"

"Yes Dr."

Dr. Halsey sighed and was waiting until she could read the files of Reeds. She couldn't figure out why the files were taking so long to upload. Last she knew he didn't have much in them. Halsey was still having trouble in her new research so she decided to look through the notebook she started the project in from Spartan-I. She looked up at the progress and seen it was at 43%. She shook her head and sighed to herself. It was gonna be a long day and she new it.

She kept flipping through the notebook and that's when one word shot out at her. Then she got an idea that hit her in the face like a bag full of bricks. She put in the chemical into her computer to check to see if they worked an they did. She grinned to herself and started to write down the new formula in her hidden notebook. When she was done with that she went to her new notebook to sketch Reeds armor from memory on a blank page.

As Halsey draws the outline of the armor it looks more and more like an ODST unit instead of one of her Spartans. The colors or his armor are black and maroon. She got done with his armor and it looked like it was him right on the page. After that she started to detail in his symbol. It yelled random yet demanded power and respect. When she was done she looked up and seen that the files were all blotched out in black lines. All that she could see was "Lt. Colonel Reed-569's Service Record: ...Nice...try...Halsey..."

"What the hell is this about?" Halsey wondered about.

"Its his records. You need to have permission from Reed or be higher up on his Order list, and your just a civilian to him and ONI Dr." Deja said to her.

"Deja you should know this. I have access to all my Spartans records."

"He isn't a Spartan anymore Halsey."

"Shit, you're right. Okay then have the ships AI take us to the Renegade so we can meet Major Taylor-666"

"Yes Dr. Halsey" Deja faded away again.


	2. Respect and Memories

Taylor was just finishing his daily exercises and went to the showers. He washed up and went to the mess hall to eat. In the mess hall he got a light meal that consisted of a steak, salad, and Dr. Pepper. Literally as soon as some of the people seen who Taylor was about 30% of the people in the mess hall snapped to attention. He casually told them 'At-ease' and went to a secluded corner and sat down. There was a small murmur of people whispering about who Taylor was and what he has done. Some of the ODST's got up and left immediately because they felt sinister energy that some OmegaDelta ODST's give off and they didn't want to be in the same room as the "Demon." The others sucked it up only cause they were hungry.

Just then Colonel Reed walked in. The first step he took into the mess hall Taylor shot up and saluted stating: "Colonel on deck!" Everyone looked at Taylor but he didn't care. He just stood there at attention until Colonel Reed dismissed him. A few other people got up at attention and the small few that didn't salute got removed. It was custom to stand at attention when the captain of a vessel entered a room. Colonel Reed was the captain of the OmegaDelta's ship the Renegade. Reed told them all in a commanding voice "At ease" and then proceeded to go get his meal.

Reed got his meal and went over to sit with Taylor. They casually exchanged greetings and ate mostly in silence. They talked about small stuff but nothing big cause there was some non OmegaDelta ODST's in the room. When Taylor was done with his meal he went to leave. Right when he got up a messenger came in and told Reed that someone was waiting for him and they wanted to see Sifton also. Sifton and Reed were perplexed at who it could be.

As they were walking Taylor looked into one of the training rooms. He seen some new recruits that were just about to take the test to see if they were OmegaDelta material. Taylor just laughed to himself and kept walking. Reed looked at him and asked him why was he chuckling.

"Just thinking about how the new Recruits will shit themselves when they see what the test is... 500mm rounds flying above them. Fun" He laughed again shaking his head. He remembered when he went threw the test.

* * *

><p><em>It was Taylor's first day on the Renegade. He didn't know what to expect and what he had to do. Apparently they already knew what he did on Earth and out of everyone in his platoon he was hand selected to be on this ship. It was for something call the OmegaDelta Unit? Whatever that meant. Taylor stood at attention waiting for his escort. When his escort arrived he was surprised to see it was a girl about his age but still looked as if she could kick his ass. He grinned inwardly and followed her. She took him to the training room. As they entered the room Taylor looked around and noted almost every little detail even one that made him surprised. instead of live fire arm rounds they were 500mm scorpion rounds. He thought that was interesting. <em>

_She led him to the start of the course. "Stretch out and get ready. If not you will start to hurt and regret not opting out." With that she walked away and he couldn't help but keep looking at her butt as she walked away._

_Taylor stretched out and then waited until he was told to go. He sprinted to the Walls and jumped to get over them. He got a hold of the top part of the wall that usually takes 2 people to get on top of. When Taylor was over that he hopped down and started to run to the next leg of the course. He noted all the targets as he was running up. There was a pistol and a few clips of ammo and he knew that he had to take down all the targets. When he reached the pistol he inserted a clip and hit all his targets and reloaded fast. He shot the rest of the targets with pinpoint accuracy. He dropped the gun and then seen what was in front of him. The barbed wire crawl with the tank rounds flying over it already. He didn't hear them cause he was in the zone and blocked out all sound. _

_Taylor hit the ground when he got to the barbed wire and army crawled as fast as he could. when he got out of that he smiled and got to the final leg of the course: a huge obstacle course that had some ODST's in it ready to attack him. He ran up the obstacle course and was ready for the first attack as he sidestepped it. He hopped over a hurdle wall and dodged another attack as he started to climb a rope wall. He got to a small wooden bridge that could only allow one person on it and as he figured it had someone on it bent on keeping him from crossing it. He bull rushed the guy and knocked him over. The guy held onto Taylors' leg as Taylor dragged him along. The guy eventually let go as Taylor hopped down from the tower and sprinted again across the finish line. _

_He looked at the time board and seen he was the second person to ever do the course. #1 was Lt. Colonel Jacob Reed. #2 was Sergeant Taylor Sifton._

* * *

><p>"Why the Fuck are you on my Ship Halsey?!" Reed yelled snapping Taylor out of his trance.<p>

"I'm here to take Sifton out of your care and turn him into a Spartan."


	3. The Decision

"The hell you are!" Yelled Reed and got right up in her face. She held up her robotic hand to keep him back.

"That's not your decision to make Reed, only Sifton's. Now if you will, please get out of my face." She lightly pushed him out of her way and walked up to Sifton. He glared at her and she could feel it, the energy emanating from him was a little sinister but would hear her out. He seemed like he would trust her a little unlike Reed. She walked up to Sifton with Reed's disapproval. "We need you Taylor, for the Spartan VI project. As you know there is a new flood species and a new High Prophet who wants to eradicate all humans from the galaxy."

"Why do I need to become a Spartan, Halsey?" Taylor asked curiously. As far has he was concerned he was already on par with a Spartan and it just would make him more deadly. He wanted to say yes right there but he didn't know how Reed would react. He knew Reed and Halsey had history and not a good one.

"You were registered to be taken in for the Spartan VI program before ONI decided to shut down my entire research and gathering of subjects."

"You mean kidnapping children Halsey, don't sugar coat it." Reed said with a sneer. "Yes you made us into killing tools but that didn't make it right."

"That aside," Halsey said talking over Reed a little. "We would like you to become a Spartan for the greater good of our existence." She crossed her arms and looked worried. So far things are not looking good for her, Sifton might side with Reed and not become a Spartan. She couldn't afford that.

"May I be so bold as to ask how you knew where he even was Halsey?" Reed asked accusingly. He didn't like the fact she was on his ship one bit. The Renegade was only for ODST personnel and a few Civilian personnel. He was gonna send the person who told her of their location out of the nearest Airlock. He didn't care their rank or position on the ship. Reed despised Halsey with every fiber of his being. He was gonna try to keep Sifton from going into the program cause of what Halsey did.

"Your on board AI told us where you were. He has been keeping tabs on Sifton since he got brought to this vessel." Halsey said matter of fact like. She wasn't scared of Reed or what he could do to her. She was a civilian and a guest, albeit an unwanted guest, so he wouldn't throw her out unless she left on a ship.

Reed popped his neck and looked at the Navigation AI that joined the Renegade around the time Sifton joined. "Omega... Dispose of him." A grim reaper looking AI came from Reed and attacked the navigation AI. It seemed to absorb him and a buzz started to sound as there wasn't an AI running the ship anymore. Omega took control and stopped the buzzing. "Thank you Omega. As for you Halsey. I want you off my shi-"

"Sir with all due respect but, I should go with her. You know how I am and being a Spartan could help us out a lot." Taylor got out hoping Reed wouldn't reprimand him for speaking out of turn.

Reed just looked at him while Halsey smiled softly. She had him and Reed knew it. If his second in command and best friend wanted to do something, he couldn't shut him down by saying no. Sifton knew he was a great ODST but him being augmented and in a power suit like Reed would probably make him higher up then Reed.

Really all Sifton cared about was passing Reeds time in the Training course, but Reed just thought Sifton wanted to pass him in general. Sifton read his commanding officers face and opened his eyes wide. "No Sir. I will always be you second in command. Being any higher then you would mean I would have to do more paperwork. You know how I am when it comes to paperwork." Taylor chuckled softly and punched Reed in the arm. Reed let out a sigh of relief and laughed himself.

"Well Halsey you got what you wanted. How long will the process take? Cause I need him to be back quick." Reed crossed his arms and glared at Halsey.

Halsey smiled more as Reed glared and didn't get what he wanted. "It should take at least a month, other then that it all depends on how resourceful he is."

Sifton looked over at Reed and said confidently "I give it 2 weeks sir. She underestimates my abilities."

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Chapter not really Finished but I wanted to get it updated. Hope you all like it.**


End file.
